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Original  song:  The  Morning  Breaks 


5lrise,  shine;  Tor your  Cight  has  come!  JAnd  the  gtory  of  the  Lord  is  risen  upon  you.  Tor  behold,  the  darkness  shatt  cover  the  earth,  tAnd  deep  darkness 
the  peopte;  ‘But  the  Lord  wid  arise  over  you,  sind  Udis gtory  witt  be  seen  upon  you.  The  Qentites  shatt  come  to  your  tight,  dAnd  kings  to  the  brightness 
of  your rising.  Isaiah  60:1-3 


